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'   The party stopped at a box just vacant, and in which the ladies seated themselves while their carriages were inquired for.    Lord Cadtircis, with a rather faltering- heart, went up to pay his respects to Venetia's mother.   Lady Annabel received him with a courtesy, that however was scarcely cordial, but the Countess instantly presented him to her husband with an unction which a little astonished her sister-in-law.    Then a whisper, but unobserved, passed between the Earl and his lady, and in a minute Lord Cadurcis had been invited to dine with them on the nest day, and meet his old friends from the country.    Cadurcis was previously engaged, but hesitated not a moment in accepting the invitation.    The Monteagle party now passed by; the lady looked a little surprised at the company in which she found her favourite, and not a little mortified by his neglect. What business had Cadurcis to be speaking to that Miss Herbert?    Was it not enough   that  the whole day not another name had scarcely crossed her ear, but the night must even witness the conquest of Lord Cadurcis by- the new beauty ?   It was such bad ton, it was so unlike him, it was so underbred, for a person of his position immediately to bow before the new idol of the hour, and a Tory girl too! It was the last thing she could have expected from. him. She should, on the contrary, have thought that the universal  admiration which   this   Miss  Herbert commanded would have been exactly the reason why a man like Cadurcis would have seemed almost unconscious of her esdst^ cnce.    She determined to remonstrate with him; and she was sure of a speedy opportunity, for he was to dine with, her on the morrow.
CHAPTER X.
NOTWITHSTANDING Lady Annabel's reserved demeanour, Lord Cadurcis, supported by the presence of 'his cousin, whom he had discovered to be a favourite of that lady, ventured to